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Costumes  anb  Cast  of  tjje  Characters, 

As  performed  at  the  Theatre  Royal,  Covcnt  Garden. 


^  COLONEL  FREELOVE  (Mr.  C.  Kemble).— 
Scarlet  regimental  coat  — ■  buff  waistcoat  and 
pantaloons — silk  stockings — shoes. 

LORD  RIVERS  (Mr.  Claremont). — Black  coat, 
waistcoat,  and  breeches — black  silk  stockings— 
shoes. 

JAMES  (Mr.  Davenport). — Brown  coat — buff 
waistcoat — breeches— stockings— shoes. 

MRS.  DAVIES  (Mrs.  Emery) — Chintz-pattern 
gown,  with  short  sleeves — black  mittens  and 
neckerchief — white  muslin  cap — white  apron — 
black  stockings,  &c. 

LADY  ELIZABETH  FREELOVE  (Mrs.  C. 
Kemble). — Morning  dress  of  white  muslin. 


STAGE  DIRECTIONS. 

Exits  and  Entrances. — R.  means  Right ;  L, 
Left;  D.  F.  Door  in  Flat;  R.  D.  Right  Door; 
L.  D.  Left  Door;  S.  E.  Second  Entrance;  U.  E. 
Upper  Entrance;  M.  D.  Middle  Door;  L.  U.  E. 
Left  Upper  Entrance ;  R.  U.  E.  Right  Upper  En¬ 
trance  ;  L.  S.  E.  Left  Second  Entrance ;  P.  S.  Prompt 
Side ;  0.  P.  Opposite  Prompt. 

Relative  Positions. — R.  means  Right ;  L. 
Left;  C.  Centre;  R.  C.  Right  of  Centre;  L.  C. 
Left  of  Centre. 

R.  RC.  C.  LC.  L. 

***  The  Reader  is  supposed  to  be  on  the  Stage , 
faeng  the  Audience, 


2  THE  DAY  AFTER 

(SCENE  I. — A  lady’s  dreesing-room  in  Colonel 
Vreclovc’s  villa,  tastefully  furnished  with  a  sofa, 
footstools,  cheffoniers,  Ac. — honks,  papers,  vases,  &c., 
on  the  chimney-picce — a  guitar  hung  up,  i. — 
a  dressing-table,  on  which  is  a  hand-hell— a 
music  desk,  flute,  and  a  small  drawing-table,  with 
a  portfolio,  l. — a  tambour  frame  on  the  sofa — 
two  chairs. 

JAMES  and  MRS.  DAVIES  discovered,  putting  the 
things  to  rights. 

James,  (r.)  ( Looking  at  his  wa,tch.)  Bless  my 
soul !  eleven  o’clock,  and  not  stirring  yet  ! 

Mrs.  D.  (n.)  Consider,  niglits  are  short  at  this 
fine  season  of  the  year;  remember,  you  were 
young  once  yourself. 

J ames.  Ay,  and  this  happy  wedding  has  made 
me  young  again.  Kiss  me,  my  old  wench. 
(Kisses  her.)  Well,  it  was  a  fine  sight,  the  lasses 
so  gay  a  id  the  lads  so  smart ;  then  the  volunteers 
drawn  out, — and  the  parson  and  the  clerk. 

Mrs.  I).  Lord !  it’s  an  awful  thing  to  be  mar¬ 
ried  ! 

James.  Many  people  find  it  so. 

Mrs.  D.  I  wish  my  dear  young  master  may  not ; 
but  I  think  the  lady  has  a  bit  of  a  spirit  of  her 
own.  Did  you  mind  how  she  treated  that  poor 
waiting-woman  she  brought  with  her  from  town  ? 
The  Lord  forgive  me,  but  I  thought  she  would 
have  slapped  her  face. 

James.  Phoo !  nonsense  !  she  is  a  lively  little 
thing. 

Mrs.  T>.  She  is,  indeed ;  and,  in  my  mind,  my 
master  will  have  a  lively  time  with  her.  Oh ! 
here  comes  my  master  and  his  new  brother-in- 
law,  Lord  Rivers. 

Filter  COLONEL  FKEELOVE  and  LORD 
RIVERS,  r. 

Col.  F.  (r.  c.)  Good  day,  good  day  to  you,  my 
worthy  friends. 

Mrs.  TJ.  (l.)  The  same  to  you,  sir,  and  a  great 
many  of  them.  You  rested  well,  I  hope,  ,last 

night  ? 

James,  (l.  c.)  ( Aside  to  Mrs.  D.)  Hush,  you  silly 
woman ! 

Mrs.  D.  The  lady  found  everything  to  her  satis¬ 
faction,  I  hope  ? 

James.  Don’t  ask  impertinent  questions. 

Col.  F.  Thank  you,  thank  you; — you  were  very 
busy  last  night.  You  overworked  yourselves, 
I’m  afraid. 

James.  Ah,  sir!  had  it  been  twenty  times  as 
much,  we  should  have  gone  through  it  with  plea¬ 
sure  for  so  good  a  master. 

Col.  F.  In  the  midst  of  mine  own  happiness,  I 
have  not  been  unmindful  of  yours.  This  paper 
insures  you  ease  for  the  remainder  of  your  days. 

( Gives  a  paper.) 

James.  Ah,  sir!  the  only  way  to  insure  our 
ease,  will  be  to  let  us  die  in  your  service. 

Col.  F.  These  honest  people,  my  lord,  are  old 
friends  ;  I  am  indebted  to  their  kind  offices  from 
the  very  hour  of  my  birth. 

Mrs.  D.  Ay,  sir,  I  was  his  nurse.  Who  would 
believe,  to  see  him  such  a  fine,  well-grown  young 
gentleman,  that  I  used  to  dandle  him  in  my 
arms  ? — Ay,  ay,  for  all  you  look  so,  I  did. 

James.  Yes,  and  the  day  he  was  breeched,  when 
put  a  pretty  sixpence  in  his  pocket. 

Mrs.  1).  Do  you  remember  how  unkindly  he 
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took  to  them  ? — Pretty  tricks  lie  played  us ! 
{Laughing.)  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  I  shall  never  forget  it. 

Col.  F.  There,  there, — go,  my  good  friends,  and 
be  sure  you  don’t  fatigue  yourselves. 

James  f  Thank  you,  thank  you !  health, 
and  >  happiness,  and  a  long  life  to  your 

Mrs.  D. )  honour. 

[. Exeunt  James  and  Mrs.  Davies, 
L.  D. 

Lord.  11.  Well,  Harry,  here  you  are,  arrived  at 
the  summit  of  all  earthly  bliss,  eh  ? 

Col.  F.  I  am,  indeed.  Surrounded  by  faithful 
servants,  enjoying  a  princely  fortune,  possessing 
an  amiable,  beautiful,  and  accomplished  wife. 

Lord  B.  You  hope  to  glide  along  the  ocean  of 
life,  unobstructed  by  the  shoals  of  misfortune,  or 
the  quicksands  of  disappointment.  Your  chance 
l  for  happiness  is  as  good  as  any  man’s— married 
man’s,  I  mean.  My  sister  possesses  most  valuable 
qualities — but  your  marriage  followed  so  close 
upon  your  declaration,  that  you  had  not  leisure 
to  study  Elizabeth’s  temper,  which,  I  fear,  you 
will  find  impatient  of  restraint,  quick,  irritable. 
Why,  you  don’t  seem  moved  ! 

Col.  F.  I  believe  your  picture  is  overcharged; 
brothers  are  not  apt  to  flatter. 

Lord  R.  Nor  lovers  to  discern  the  imperfections 
of  their  mistresses.  She’ll  soon  “  give  you  a  taste 
of  her  quality  her  behaviour  to  her  maid  yester¬ 
day  might  have  couvluced  you,  I  think,  that  she 
can  look  a  little  black. 

Col.  F.  It  did  not  escape  me. 

Lord  R.  Temper,  temper,  my  good  fellow— 

Col.  F.  May  be  amended.  Lady  Elizabeth  has 
been  spoiled  in  her  childhood — she  is  ingenuous, 
and  has  sensibility  :  with  mild  and  affectionate 
treatment,  such  a  creature  may  be  moulded  into 
anything. 

Lord  R.  Then  you  must  re-educate  her. 

Col.  F.  I  purpose  doing  so.  Here,  I  shall  have 
Elizabeth  entirely  to  myself :  and  if  you’ll  promise 
to  second  my  project,  I’ll  undertake  to  make  her 
tractable. 

Lord  R.  Accomplish  that,  and  I’ll  acknowledge 
you  the  prince  of  shrew-tamers. 

Col,  F.  Hush  !  she’s  here.  I  have  a  few  calls  to 
make;  accompany  me,  and  I  will  tell  you  my 
plans  as  we  walk  along. 

Enter  LADY  ELIZABETH  FREELOVE,  in  a 
morning-dress,  r.  d. 

Lady  E.  (Crossing  to  c.)  Good  morning,  brother. 
Harry !  ( Holds  out  her  hand  to  him.) 

Cot.  F.  (l.)  We  were  speaking  of  yon,  Bess.  Your 
brother  has  been  pronouncing  a  flaming  panegyric 
upon  you.  What’s  the  matter?  you  seem 
chagrined. 

Lady  F.  Such  a  misfortune  has  happened  to 
me ! 

Col.  F.  You  alarm  me,  Bess. 

Lady  E.  I  have  no  waiting-woman. 

Lord  R.  What  a  calamity  ! 

Lady  E.  Last  night,  in  a  little  pet,  I  jv.st  desired 
Maria  to  go  about  her  business  ;  and,  do  you  know, 
she  has  had  the  sauciuess  to  obey  me. 

Col.  F.  Could  she  do  better  than  obey  you,  Bess  ? 

Lady  E.  Oh,  but  I  did  not  mean  it,  you  know'. 
I  was  very  sorry  for  what  I  said  last  night,  and 
when  I  sent  for  her  this  morning,  she  was  gone.  I 
don’t  much  care  about  it,  for  really  she  was  such 
a  dawdle — 

Lord  R.  Why,  she  was  but  just  come  to  you. 
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You  turned  away  your  former  womau  only  the 
day  before  yesterday. 

Lady  E.  Oh,  I  could  not  bear  her,  she  was  so 
pert. 

Go/.  F.  I  am  afraid  you  will  not  find  it  easy  to 
suit  yourself.  Come,  Rivers — good  bye,  Bess. 

( Rivers  crosses  to  him,  and  the  Colonel 
takes  his  arm.) 

Lady  E.  What,  arc  you  going  out  already  ? 

Lord  11.  We  have  a  few  calls  to  make. 

Lady  E.  Why,  what  visits  can  you  have  to  pay, 
when  you  are  but  so  lately  arrived  ? 

Col.  F.  I  am  going  to  invite  a  few  friends  to  dine 
with  us. 

Lady  E.  By-the-bye,  Harry,  how  shall  I  get 
dressed  ?  , 

Col.  F.  Oh,  there  wall  be  no  great  difficulty  in 
that. — Ladies  have  so  much  consideration  for 
their  waiting-women  now-a-days,  and  they  even 
dispense  with  their  petticoats  to  diminish  the 
labours  of  the  toilette.  Don’t  mike  yourself 
uneasy,  my  love ;  my  housekeeper  was  waiting- 
woman  to  my  mother  many  years.  I  have  already 
desired' lev  to  attend  your  commands — I’ll  send 
Mrs.  Davies  to  you.  ( Patting  her  check.)  Good-bye, 
Bess,  good-bye,  love. 

Lady  E.  ( Patting  his  cheek  playfully  in  return.) 
Well,  if  you  must  go  ; — but  don’t  be  absent  long, 
now,  for  I  hate  to  be  alone.  (Exeunt  the  Colonel 
and  Lord  Rivers,  l.  D. — Lady  El  izabeth  following, 
kisses  her  haml  to  the  Colonel  as  he  goes  off.)  H  >w 
he  loves  me  !  ( Returns  and  sits  near  the  toilette,  r.) 
Let  me  see,  what  dress  shall  I  wear  ?  my  pretty 
white  crape,  with  the  peach-blossom  trimming. 
Harry  has  never  seen  that,  and  he’ll  think  it 
charmingly  becoming.  How  fond  he  is  of  me  ! 
’tis  very  delightful  to  be  married ! 

(Turning  her  chair,  and  examining 
herself  in  the  glass.) 

Enter  JAMES,  l.  d. 

Lady  E.  Oh,  Mr. — 

James.  James,  madam,  at  your  service.  My 
wife  will  wait  upon  your  ladyship  whenever  you 
are  ready.  I  left  her  very  busy  in— 

Lady  E.  Oh,  very  well,  very  well. 

Janies.  Your  ladyship  likes  our  county  ? — We 
have  beautiful  prospects. 

Lady  E.  (Still  sitting  at  the  toilette  and  looking  at 
herself  in  the  glass.)  Yes,  I  like  the  prospect  very 
much. 

James.  We  are  not  quite  so  gay  as  in  London, 
though.  I  was  there,  my  lady,  in  1801 ;  my  dear 
late  master  and  I — 

Lady  E.  Who  put  my  guitar  there  ? 

James.  I,  my  lady. 

Lady  E.  ( Mimicking .)  I,  my  lady !  then  bring  it 
m«,  my  lady. 

James.  Yes,  my  lady !  directly,  my  lady;  in  half 
a  minute,  my  lady. 

Lady  E.  Do  come  a  little  quicker. 

James ,  (Giving  it.)  There,  my  lady. 

LadyE.  Lud !  ’tis  quite  ou.t  of  tune.  (Strums.) 
What  were  you  saying,  Mr.  Thing’em  ? 

James.  Why,  my  lady,  I  was  saying  that  in 
1801 — (A  string  snaps— she  betrays  impatience.)  it 
was  the  winter  of  that  year,  aud  very  cold  it 
was, — the  day  after  we  arrived,  the  most  extra¬ 
ordinary  thing  happened.  ( Another  string  snaps.) 

Lady  E.  Good  gracious  ! 
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James.  I  was  standing  at  the  corner  of  Pall  Mall, 
when,  on  a  sudden,  I  heard  such  a  crash  ! 

(A  third  string  snaps.) 

Lady  E.  ( Rising  and  dashing  the  guitar  on  the 
ground  with  great,  violence.)  Deuce  take  the  thing ! 

James.  Mercy  on  me!  what’s  that? — Never 
trust  me,  but  I  thought  it  was  the  very  crash  I 
heard  in  1801. 

LadyE.  You  old  twaddler!  why  do  you  stand 
chattering  there  ?  (Seats  herself  at  the  toilette.)  Send 
your  wife. 

James.  Here  she  comes,  my  lady.  (Aside.) 
Twaddler !  My  wife  was  right ;  women,  after  all, 
are  the  best  judges.  Set  a  thief  to  catch  a  thief. 
Old  twaddler,  indeed ! 

[. Exit  James,  l.  i>. 

Enter  MRS.  DAVIES,  l.  d. 

Mrs.  D.  I  humbly  wait  upon  your  ladyship. 

Lady  E.  (Rising.)  A  good  style  of  waiting- 
woman,  that.  There,  good  woman,  take  this  key ; 
and  in  the  drawer  of  the  dressing-table  you’ll  find 
a  gold  comb ;  you  cau  tuck  up  my  hair,  I  sup¬ 
pose  ? 

Mrs.  D.  (Opening  the  drawer  in  the  toilette,  r.)  To 
be  sure  I  can,  my  lady.  I’ll  make  you  such  a 
toupee  as  shall  make  my  master  stare. 

(Returns  the  key  to  Lady  Elizabeth.) 

Lady  E.  Come,  come,  make  haste — I  shan’t  be 
i*eady  before  Harry  comes  back.  (Mrs.  Davis  drops 
the  comb.)  Lord  !  how  stupid  you  are  ! 

(Mrs.  Davies  tries  to  put  up  Lady 
Elizabeth’s  hair.) 

Lady  E.  ( Taking  the  comb  out  of  her  hand.)  You 
can’t  do  it  at  all— give  it  to  me — there,  there,  let 
it  alone. 

Enter  COLONEL  FREELOVE,  peeping  in  at  the 
door,  c.  F. 

Col.  F.  (Aside.)  So,  so. 

Lady  E.  You  can  dress  me,  I  suppose  ? 

Mrs.  D.  I  hope,  my  lady,  after  waiting  upon  my 
master’s  mother  tliree-and-thirty  years,  I  ought 
to  know  something  of  the  matter  :  I  used  to  make 
all  her  gowns ;  and  I  think,  when  you  see  it,  you’ll 
say  I  have  altered  your  ladyship’s  very  much  for 
the  better. 

Lady  E.  Not  my  crape  dress  ? — You  have  not 
touched  that.  I  hope  !— Bring  it  here,  do,  and  let 
me  see  it.  (Mrs.  Davies  fetches  the  box,  which  Lady 
Elizabeth  opens  with  great  impatience.)  My  heavens  ! 
what  have  you  done  P — What,  in  the  name  of  all 
that’s  odious,  do  you  call  this  ? 

Mrs.  D.  (Courtesy ing.)  A  flounce,  my  lady,  a 
flounce;  my  lady  was  married  in  just  such 
another. 

Lady  E.  You  horrible  creature,  you  have  ruined 
my  gown !  Grant  m^j patience !  (Beating  her  round 
the  room  ivith  the  gown.)  Get  out  of  the  room— get 
out  of  my  sight,  directly. 

Mrs.  D.  (Aside,  going  off,  l.)  This  it  is  to  do  a 
good-natured  thing — but  you  may  make  what 
fright  you  please  of  yourself  henceforward ;  I’ll 
never  meddle  or  make,  not  I.  [Erit,  l.  d. 

Lady  E.  What  an  unfortunate  creature  I  am  ! — 
My  pretty,  my  beautifxxl  peach-blossom  !  (Holding 
up  the  gown) .  Did  you  ever  see  such  a  thing? — 
( Working  herself  into  a  complete  rage.)  I  could 
tear— 

(Pulls  it  to  pieces,  and  kicks  the  box 
round  till  she  gets  opposite  the 
Colonel.) 
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Col.  F.  (l.)  Bravo!  bravo !  I  see  myself — ’tisthe 
very  thing — my  happiness  is  complete. 

Lady  E.  (r.)  ( Bather  disconcerted.)  What,  have 
you  been  in  the  room  all  the  while  ? 

Col.  F.  I  have,  and  I  can  scarcely  contain  my 
joy.  A  guitar  smashed,  a  gown  torn  to  tatters— 
why,  ’tis  exquisite ! — Hear  me,  Bess :  fifty  times 
have  I  been  on  the  point  of  relinquishing  all 
thoughts  of  marriage  when  I  reflected  on  my 
violence— what  right,  said  I,  have  I  to  entail 
misery  on  any  human  being?  why  involve  the 
creature  I  love,  who  is  so  mild  and  gentle,  in  bi'oils 
and  vexations  ? — No,  I’ll  not  marry.  Then  my 
affection  would  get  the  better  of  my  resolution, 
and  I  determined,  for  your  sake,  to  conquer  this 
terrible  vice.  But  judge  how  my  mind  is  relieved, 
by  discovering  that  you,  my  love,  suffer  under  the 
identical  imperfection  of  temper  which  has  so  long 
tormented  me.  Now,  indeed,  we  shall  be  happy. 

Lady  E.  And  you  really  are  violent  ? 

Col.  F.  Outrageous. 

Lady  E.  How  extraordinary !  I  never  perceived 
it  before  marriage :  I  always  thought  you  so 
gentle. 

Col.  F.  So  did  I  you : — I  am,  too,  when  I  have 
my  own  way ;  but  upon  the  slightest  provo¬ 
cation — 

Lady  E.  That’s  just  like  me.  If  I  am  contra¬ 
dicted  my  heart  begins  to  beat,  and  my  ears  go 
buz,  buz,  and  I  get  into  such  a  rage — but  then  it’s 
over  in  a  minute. 

Col.  F.  Ay,  but  it  begins  again  in  a  minute. 

Lady  E.  Just  so :  that’s  for  all  the  world  like 
me  : — dear,  how  well  we  shall  do  together. 

Col.  F.  Oh,  yes ;  at  times,  to  be  sure,  we  shall 
play  the  very  devil ;  but  then,  how  delightful  will 
be  our  reconciliations ! 

Lady  E.  Reconciliations  !  do  you  think  you  will 
ever  be  in  a  passion  with  me,  Harry  ? 

Col.  F.  Oh,  when  the  fit  is  on  me,  I  know  no¬ 
body — I’m  an  absolute  madman ;  but,  the  pa¬ 
roxysm  over,  I  shall  be  at  your  feet,  believe  me. 

Lady  E.  That  will  be  delightful !  but  pray  be  at 
my  feet  as  seldom  as  possible. 

Col.  F.  Well,  Bess,  get  ready;  I  expect  five  or 
six  of  our  neighbour’s  to  dinner.  Go,  love ;  you 
know  not  from  what  a  weight  my  heart  is  relieved 
by  this  confession.  [Exit,  R.  D. 

Lady  E.  Yes,  love. 

Re-enter  LORD  RIVERS,  L.  n. 

Lord  R.  Well,  how  do  you  speed? 

Col.  F.  I  think  it  will  do ;  I  have  a  little  as¬ 
tonished  her  already;  but  nothing  to  what  she 
shall  be.  ( Crossing  to  l.)  Remember,  I  depend  on 
your  assistance. 

Lord  R.  I  have  given  you  my  promise. 

[  Exit  ^Colonel  Freelove,  z.  z. 

Re-enter  LADY  ELIZABETH  FREELOVE,  R.  d. 
—Lady  E.  (r.)  Oh,  Harry  I  forgot  to  ask  you— is 
he  gone  ? 

Lord  R.  (c.)  He  quitted  the  room  as  you  entered. 
— But  what’s  the  matter  ?  are  the  cares  of  matri¬ 
mony  drawing  upon  you  already  ? 

Lady  E.  Heigho  ! 

Lord  R.  Truly,  marriage  is  a  very  serious  con¬ 
cern;  and  that’s  the  reason  I  never  could  be 
brought  to  think  of  it. 

(A  violent  crash  is  heard  without,  l.) 

Lady  E.  What’s  that  ? 

Lord  R.  What,  in  the  name  of  confusion,  can 


this  mean  ? — Is  the  house  coming  about  our  ears  ? 

Lady  E.  Should  it  be  Harry !  (The  noise  in¬ 
creases.)  For  heaven’s  sake,  dear  brother — 

Lord  R.  Don’t  alarm  yourself,  Elizabeth;  I’ll 
step  and  learn  the  cause  of  all  this.  [Exit,  L.  r». 

Lady  E.  I  tremble  fx’om  head  to  foot !  Oh,  it  is 
but  too  true, — he  has  not  exaggerated !  Wretched 
Elizabeth ! 

Re-enter  LORD  RIVERS,  l.  d. 

Lady  E.  Well  ? 

Lord  R.  ( Affecting  ill-humour.)  Well ! — It’s  a 
freak  of  your  amiable  husband’s. 

Lady  E.  What  ails  him  ? 

Lord  R.  I  wouldn’t  advise  you  to  ask  him.  I 
found  him  with  his  eyes  starting  out  of  his  head, 
breaking  and  kicking  about  the  furniture. 

Lady  E.  Not  my  beautiful  seve,  I  hope. 

Lord  R.  Everything  he  could  lay  his  hands 
upon.  I  endeavoured  to  calm  him,  and  he 
answered  me  in  a  tone  that  really — 

Lady  E.  Nay,  nay,  never  heed  him  :  he  is  a  little 
violent. 

Lord  R.  A  little,  do  you  call  it  ? 

Lady  E.  Well,  well,  lie’s  verv  violent:  but,  in¬ 
deed,  he  has  not  deceived  me ;  he  acknowledged  it 
all  to  me. 

Lord  R.  Never  tell  me  of  acknowledging  !  When 
a  man  is  a  madman,  he  ought  not  to  marry  ;  and 
so  I  shall  tell  him.  ( Quarrelling  without,  l.) 

Col.  F.  (Without.)  Scoundrels!  dare  to  contra¬ 
dict  me !—  Leave  the  house,  leave  the  house,  every 
soul  of  you ! 

Lady  E.  Now,  Rivers, — brother, — my  dear 
brother !— Everybody  is  so  passionate  in  this  house. 
Don’t  say  a  word  !  it  won’t  last  long.  But,  in¬ 
deed,  when  he  is  in  these  rages,  he  knows  nobody. 
I’ll  run  and  lock  myself  up  in  my  own  room. 
When  it’s  all  over,  tell  me  ;  but  pray,  pray  don’t 
say  a  word  !  [Exit,  r.  d. 

Col.  F.  (Without,  l.)  Rascals  1 

Enter  COLONEL  FREELOVE,  r.  l. 

Col.  F.  The  first  that  comes  within  my  sight. 
I’ll  shoot  through  the  head  ! 

Lord  R.  (r.)  (Laughing.)  Ha,  ha,  ha!  You  may 
spare  your  ammunition,  for  she  has  made  her 
escape,  more  scared  than  a  poor  timid  hare,  chased 
by  a  pack  of  hounds.  I  cannot  but  admire  your 
plan,  and  applaud  your  perseverance ;  though 
you’ll  excuse  me  if  I’m  sceptic  enough  still  to 
doubt  your  execution  of  it.  You  may  break  a 
horse— you  may  even  subdue  a  lion,  but  you’ll 
never  tame  a  woman.  [Exit,  l.  d. 

Col.  F.  That  remains  to  be  proved. 

( Sits  on  the  sofa,  l.,  and  appears  to  be 
drawing .) 

Lady  E.  (Aside — peeping  in  at  the  door,  r.)  I 
wonder  whether  he  is  come  round  yet. 

Enter  LADY  ELIZABETH,  on  tip-toe,  R.  d.,  peep¬ 
ing  to  see  what  the  Colonel  is  doing. 

LadyE.  (Approaching  cautiously.)  Harry,  Harry, 
is  it  all  over  ? 

Col.  F.  Over  ? — Yes.  I  have  made  a  clear  house 
of  it ;  I  have  turned  all  the  servants  off,  except 
James  and  his  wife.  By  Jove,  I  wish  you  could 
seethe  eating-room!  It’s  like  a  field  of  battle  ; 
chairs  here,  tables  there.  Upon  my  soul,  I  can’t 
help  laughing ! 

Lady  E.  (Advancing  to  the  tabic.)  Ah,  but  you 
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should  not,— it’s  very  wrong.  What  are  you 
doing  ? 

Col.  F.  I  am  finishing  a  little  drawing  for  you, 
my  love. 

Lady  E.  (Glancing  at  it.)  Dear,  how  pretty  ! 

(Going  hastily,  r.) 

Col.  F.  What,  are  you  going  ?  Stay  a  moment. 

Lady  E.  No,  I  won’t.  (Almost  weeping.)  You 
have  been  a  very  naughty  boy — you  have  destroyed 
all  my  beautiful  china. 

Col.  F.  Come,  come,  no  reproaches,  Bess; 
remember  the  guitar. 

Lady  E.  Oh,  that’s  quite  different;  that  was  not 
yours. 

Col.  F.  True :  and  I’m  sure  I’ve  no  riaht  to 
complain  s  for,  in  my  time,  I’ve  smashed  at  least 
twenty  fiddles,  and  as  many  flutes.  ( Lady  Eliza¬ 
beth  again  approaches  him,  and  start  sieith  fear  every 
tirhe  he  raises  his  voice.)  Had  it  not  been  for  my 
impetuous  disposition,  I  should  have  been  a 
tolerable  performer  by  this  time.  But,  the  first 
difficult  passage  that  occurs,  away  goes  the 
instrument — smack  goes  the  desk— to  the  devil 
kick  the  master !  Would  to  Heaven,  I  had 
nothing  more  serious  to  reproach  myself  with  ! 

Lady  E.  (Hurrying  past  him  to  the  front,  r.  c.) 
Why  what  have  you  been  guilty  of  ? 

Col.  F.  Do  not  ask  me,  my  love. 

Lady  E.  I  desire  you’ll  conceal  nothing  from 
me  :  I  do  beg  you’ll  tell  me  what  you  have  done. 

Col.  F.  (Rising.)  What  a  painful  task  do  you 
impose  upon  me ! 

Lc  ly  E.  I  wish  you  would  make  haste— how  I 
dr.  aate  people  to  keep  me  in  suspense. 

Col.  F.  You  have  seen  poor  James,  that  worthy, 
faithful  servant  ? 

Lady  E.  Well  ? 

Col.  F.  I  had  the  misfortune,  in  a  moment  of 
rage,  to  break  his  arm. 

Lady  E.  Break  his  arm !  oh,  shocking  ! — I’m 
very  passionate  myself — very :  but  I  never  broke 
a  man’s  arm.  I’ll  tell  you  what,  a  thought  has 
struck  me — you  shall  make  me  your  model. 

Col.  F.  You!  (Laughing.)  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Lady  E.  Now,  what  do  you  laugh  at  P — Hear  me 
— (Leaning  playfully  on  his  shoulder.)  I’ll  give  you 
my  picture. 

Col.  F.  What,  Bess,  have  your  picture,  and  not 
give  it  me  yesterday  ? 

Lady  E.  I  gave  away  the  original.  (Patting  his 
cheek.)  You  would  not  have  every  thing  in  one 
day  :  always  wear  it  near  your  heart ;  and  when¬ 
ever  you  feel  any  ungentle  passion  rising  in  your 
breast,  look  at  it — ’twill  check  your  anger,  and 
tenderness  will  succeed ;  and  soon  my  Harry  will 
become  the  gentlest,  as  he  is  already  the  best  of 
creatures. 

Col  F.  Where,  where  is  this  talisman,  this  pre¬ 
servative  of  happiness  P 

Lady  E.  It’s  in  this  drawer.  ( Tries  to  open  the 
drawer  in  the  table,  r.)  Oh,  dear,  I  don’t  know  what 
I’ve  done  with  the  key.  (Looking  about.) 

Col.  F.  Ah,  you  giddy  puss. 

(Sits  down  at  the  table,  L.) 

Lady  E.  (Tossing  up  the  things.)  Have  you  seen 
jfc  anywhere,  Harry  ? 

Col.F.  No. 

Lady  E.  Why,  you  don’t  look— how  you  sit, 
Harry. 

Col.  F.  Where,  my  love,  should  I  look  ? — You 
have  lost  it,  I  suppose. 

Lady  E.  How  should  I  lose  it  ?  it  is  not  half  an 
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hour  since  I  had  it  here.  Oh,  I  recollect,  Mrs. 
Thingamy  has  it.  Mrs.  Davis !  Mrs.  Davis  !— 
Don’t  be  impatient,  my  love.  (Rings  violently.) 
Mrs.  Davis!  (Rings  and  breaks  the  bell-rope,  R.) 
Deuce  take  the  thing ! — Don’t  flurry  yourself, 
Harry.  Mrs.  Davis  !  (Stamps  her  feet  and  rings 
the  hand  bell.)  Don’t  be  in  a  hurry,  Harry. 

Col.  F.  I  am  not,  my  love. 

(Lady  Elizabeth  throws  away  the 
hand  bell.) 

Enter  MRS.  DAVIS,  L.  d.J 

Mrs.  D.  Did  you  call,  my  lady  ? 

Lady  E.  (Sitting,  R.)  To  be  sure  I  did;  didn’t 
you  h<  ar  me  ? 

Col.  F.  (Aside.)  She  must  be  confoundedly  deaf 
if  she  did  not. 

Lady  E.  I  want  my  key. 

Mrs.  D.  What  key,  my  lady  ? 

Lady  E.  Of  that  drawer. 

Mrs.  1).  I  gave  it  to  you  again,  my  lady  ? 

Lady  E.  When  ? 

Mrs.  D.  After  I  took  out  the  comb. 

Lady  E.  And  you  returned  it  to  me  ! 

Mrs.  D.  I  did,  indeed,  my  lady. 

Lady  E.  This  woman  will  be  the  death  of  me  ! 

Mrs.  D.  You  were  sitting  just  where  you  are 
now :  your  ladyship  may  remember,  you  were  in  a 
passion. 

Lady  E.  I  in  a  passion!  (Rising.)  Worse  and 
worse.  ( Walking  about  in  a  rage.)  This  is  beyond 
all  patience.  My  dear  love,  did  you  ever  hear  such 
an  accusation  ! — -I  in  a  passion ! 

Col.  F.  (Aside.)  Now  it’s  my  turn.  (Calling 
aloud.)  James!  James! 

Enter  JAMES,  n.  d. 

Col.  F.  Why  did  you  not  come  when  I  called, 
sir  ? — ( Shakes  him  violently.)  Why  did  you  not 
come,  sir  ? 

James.  I  came  as  fast  as  I  could. 

Col.  F.  Have  you  seen  anything  of  Lady  Eliza¬ 
beth’s  key  ? 

James.  I  don’t  recollect  seeing  anything  of  it. 

Lady  E.  No,  my  love,  it’s  Mrs.  Davies’s  busi¬ 
ness. 

Mrs.  D.  If  your  ladyship  wore  pockets,  it  would 
be  nobody’s  business. 

Lady  E.  Impertinence!  leave  the  house,  and 
never  let  me  see  you  again  ! 

James.  Really,  my  lady— for  a  paltry  key  ? 

Col.  F.  How  dare  you  speak  to  Lady  Elizabeth 
with  such  disrespect  ?— Leave  the  house,  and  never 
more  return  to  it— no  reply  ;  go,  I  insist  upon  it. 

James.  Oh,  my  poor  master! 

[Exit  with  Mrs.  Davies,  l.  n. 

Col.F.  (Pacing  across  from  l.  to  R.)  An  ungrate¬ 
ful  herd ! 

Lady  E.  So  impertinent ! 

Col.  F.  Obstinate ! 

Lady  E.  Story-tellers,  too  ! 

Col.  F.  Liars ! 

Lady  E.  I  declare  it  is  always  servants  who 
create  quarrels  and  discontents  in  families. 

Col.  F.  Well,  there  are  no  more  in  the  house,  so 
perhaps  now  we  shall  have  a  little  peace.  It  was 
silly  enough,  too,  to  be  angry  about  such  a  trifle — 
I  told  you  we  should  find  it  very  difficult  to  repress 
our  natural  dispositions. 

Lady  E.  Come,  let  us  think  of  something  else- 
let  us  have  a  little  music. 
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Col.  F.  Well  imagined Music  liatli  charms  to 
soothe  the  savage  breast.” 

Lady  E.  Aud  I  have  a  sweet  air  about  domestic 
happiness— ’twill  just  suit  us.  Ybill  you  accom¬ 
pany  me  ?  ’ 

Col.  F.  With  pleasure. 

(Takes  his  flute,  and  brings  the  desk 
forward.) 

Air— LADY  ELIZABETH  FREELOYE. 

When  love  attends  the  wedded  pair, 

/  Beneath  their  feet  the  flowers  increase, 

And  o’er  their  pathway  rises  fair 
The  sunshine  of  domestic  peace  : 

For  love  can  bid  the  desert  bloom 
.And  charm  the  raging  storm  to  cease, 

And  clear  from  intervening  gloom 
*  The  sunshine  of  domestic  jieacc. 

Lady  E.  Isn’t  it  pretty  ? 

-  Col.  F.  Yes  ;  but — 

La,dy  E.  But  what  ? 

jGol.  F.  You  don’t  execute  that  turn  quite  as  it 
ought  to  be 

'  Lady  E.  Don’t  1  ?— Well,  we’ll  begin  again. 

Col.  F.  Willingly. 

Lady  E.  (£&ng s.) 

When  love  attends  the  w edded  pair. 

Beneath  their  feet  the  flowers  increase. 

Col.  F.  ( Interrupting  her.)  There  ! 

Lady  E.  ( Peevishly .)  There,- — what? 

Col.  F.  You  don’t  keep  the  time. 

Lady  E.  It  is  not  intended  I  should ;  it’s  ad  libi¬ 
tum.  You  should  humour  the  thing :  you  spoil  the 
harmony. 

Col.  F.  No,  Bess ;  ’tis  you  who  make  the  discord. 
Come,  let  us  try  once  more. 

Lady  E.  Again  !  Lord,  how  stupid ! 

Col.  F.  Yes;  and  take  care  of  “domestic 

D<‘0iC6.,> 

^Lady  E.  (Singing  very  slowly.)  “When  love  at- 
lends  the  wedded  pair  ” — 

Col.  F.  A  little  fast. 

Lady  E.  (Singing  fast.)  “  Beneath  dheir  feet  the 
flowers  increase — 

Col.  F.  Not  too  fast. 

Lady  E.  (Singing  very  fast.)  “And  o’er  their  path¬ 
way  rises  fair 

The  sunshine  of  domestic  peace.’’ 

Col.  F.  Titum  ti,  titum  te,  titum  ti.— Oh,  my 
dear  Bess,  that  won’t  do  at  all. 

Lady  E.  (Throwing  up  the  music.)  Then  sing  it 
yourself.  (They  rise.) 

Col.  F.  A  pretty  model,— a  good  example  you  set 
me ! 

Lady  E.  Humph !  you  know  I  promised  not  to 
be  in  a  passion  without  reason ;  but  really — 

(Swinging  her  handkerchief,  to  the  end 
of  which  is  attached  the  key.) 

Col.  F.  What’s  that  dangling  at  the  end  of  your 
handkerchief? 

Lady  E.  (Pausing.)  Oh,  my  dear  Harry,  it  s— 
Col.  F.  The  key,  which  you  accused  that  poor 
woman  of  having  lost  ? 

Lady  E.  It  is. 

Col.  F.  And  how  can  you  answer  this  to  your¬ 
self,  madam  ?  What  amends  can  you  make  these 
poor  people,  for  your  harsh  treatment  of  them  ? 
Lady  E.  Dear  love,  I  will  ask  their  pardon. 

Col.  F.  Aud  shall  I,  too,  solicit  forgiveness  of 


my  servants  ?  ’Twill  be  becoming  in  me ;  don’t 
you  think  so  ?  _  . 

(Snatching  np  a  chair,  and  putting  it 
forcibly  down.) 

Lady  E.  No  ;  I’ll  speak  to  James,  whom  you  sent 
away,  and  do  you  make  my  peace  with  his  wife  : 
thus  shall  we  mutually  repair  the  wrongs  we  have 
mutuallv  committed. 

Col.  F.  (Aside.)  Nov/  could  I  take  her  to  my 
aimis  ;  but  that  must  not  be  yet.  (To  Lady  Eliza¬ 
beth.  )  When  I  reflect  that  I  have  been  worked  upon 
to  betray  myself  iut'}  passion,  and  without  reason, 
it  puts  me  iuro  such  a  rage.  This  it  is  to  bo 
married !  Damnation  ! 

(Throwing  himself  along  upon  the 
sofa,  l.) 

LadyE.  (Going  up  to  him.)  Pray,  love,  don’t  be 
angry— pray,  now.  Harry,  won’t  you  speak  to 
me  ?  won’t  you  ? 

(He  pushes  her  from  him — she  bursts 
into  tears,  and  goes  to  a  chair  at 
the  further  corner,  r.) 

Re-enter  LORD  RIVERS,  l.  d. 

Lord  R.  (l.  d.)  Well,  good  people,  what  time  do 
we  dine  to-day?  Heighday!  you  sit  at  such  a 
well-bred  distance  from  each  other,  one  would 
swear  you  had  been  married  four-and-twenty 
years,  iustead  of  four-and-twenty  hours  !  Elizabeth 
in  tears !  What  is  the  meaning  of  all  this  ? 
Colonel  Freelove,  is  this  the  fate  you  have  prepared 
for  my  beloved  sister.  ( Goes  up  to  her. ) 

Col.  F.  (Rising.)  I  receive  admonition  from  no 
man. 

Lord  R.  So  much  the  worse  ;  a  little  would  do 
you  no  injury. 

Col.  F.  (Goes  up  to  him.)  You  are  insulting,  sir. 

Lady  E.  Rivers,  remember,  be  is  my  husband ; 
Henry,  consider,  he  is  my  brother. 

Col.  F.  (Whispering  to  Lord  Rivers.)  Let  us  affect 
a  quarrel.  (Aloud.)  You  understand  me,  sir  ! 

(Crossing  io  r.) 

Lord  R.  Whenever  you  please,  sir. 

Lady  E.  What  mean  these  words  ? 

Col.  F.  Nothing,  nothing  ;  compose  yourself,  I 
entreat.  (Crossing  to  him.)  My  lord,  we  will  wave 
all  further  explanation  before  my  wife.  (Pretending 
to  speak  in  an  undertone. )  I  shall  take  an  oppor¬ 
tunity  of  leaving  the  room  immediately  :  follow 
me. 

Lord  R.  You  may  expect  me. 

[Licit  Colonel  Fieelovc,  l.  v. 

Lady.  E.  Oh,  heavens,  he  is  gone !  1  know  your 
fatal  purpose.  Rivers,  you  shall  not  leave  me. 

Lord  R.  (c.)  Lady  Elizabeth,  do  not  detain  me. 

LadyE.  (r.  c.)  If  you  leave  me  I  shall  expire! 
If  you  seek  revenge,  on  me,  on  me  let  it  fall.  He 
is  my  husband ;  oh,  then,  spare  the  life  on  which 
my  every  hope,  my  very  existence  depends  ! 

Lord  R.  Rise,  Elizabeth. 

Lady  E.  Never,  till  you  have  sworn  this  affaii 
shall  terminate  here ! 

Lord  R.  Well,  then,  I  promise  you  it  shall. 

LadyE.  (Rising.)  Oh,  blessings,  blessings  on — 
Enter  a  groom,  ivith  a  letter,  l. 

Groom.  Colonel  Freelove,  my  lord,  desired  me  to 
deliver  this  letter  in  private  to  you. 

[Exit  the  groom,  l. 

Lord  R.  Blockhead,  begone !  (Reads.)  Ah! 

Lady  E.  What  letter  is  that  ?  I  see,  by  your 
looks,  ’tis  from  Harry.  What  are  its  contents  ? 
You  are  silent ;  let  me  see  it. 
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Lord  R.  Unfortunate  Freelove ! 

Lady  E.  Gracious  powers  !  what  has  he  done  ? 

Lord  R.  I  would  not  afflict  you,  my  poor  Eliza¬ 
beth. 

Lady  E.  You  torture  me  with  suspense!  I  will, 
know  the  worst ! 

Lord  R.  (Reads  the  letter.)  “  Stung  with  remorse, 
overwhelmed  with  shame,  how  can  I  ever  venture  to 
appear  before  you ?  1  am  awakened  to  a  full  sense  of 
my  fatal  disorder.  Why  did  I  offer  your  sister  a  hand 
so  unworthy  her  exalted  qualities  ?  The  only  repara¬ 
tion  s till  in  my  power  is  solemnly  to  engage  never 
again  to  molest  her.  I  cannot  bear  to  make  her 
-wretched,  and  therefore  will  for  ever  leave  her.  The 
-painful  task  of  bidding  her  an  eternal  adieu  woidd  be 
too  much  for  me  ;  but  to  your  f  riendship  I  commit  the 
charge  of — ” 

Lady  E.  Oh,  Rivers,  fly  !  Seek  him,  bring  him 
to  me !  ho  cannot  be  far  off.  Mount  yom-  fleetest 
horse,  and  overtake  him  ;  tell  him  I  will  bear  all 
his  faults  with  patience.  Stay  not  to  reply.  Bring 
him  to  my  arms,  or  never,  never  see  me  more  ! 

(Seats  herself,  n. — Exit  Lord  Rivers , 

L.  D.) 

Enter  JAMES  with  a  great-coat  on,  and  MRS. 

DAYIES,  L ,,with  a  bundle,  her  cloak  and  bonnet 

on,  and  her  cat  in  her  arms. 

James.  We  are  come,  madam,  to  pay  our  humbie 
duty,  before  we  quit  this  house  for  ever. 

Lady  E.  James,  you  cannot,  surely,  leave  your 
master  ?  Have  you  lived  so  long  with  him,  and 
yet  not  learned  to  make  allowances  for  his  infir¬ 
mities  ?  He  is  violent,  to  be  sure — 

James.  He,  madam !  Somebody  has  deceived 
you,  wickedly  deceived  you.  Till  this  day,  he  was 


an  angel  upon  earth, — kind,  gentle,  affable,  and 
affectionate. 

Lady  E.  Except  wl>en  he  broke  your  arm. 

James.  He  strike  a  servant  ? — Never,  never  ! 
Some  terrible  evil  spirit  has  taken  possession  of 
the  house  ever  since  your  ladyship’s  arrival  here. 

Lady  E.  You  do  not  wish  to  afflict  him.' 

Mrs.  D.  Heaven  is  our  witness  we  do  not. 

Lady  E.  Remain,  then,  and  he  shall  bc?rey.Qred 
to  you  in  all  his  former  kindness  and  affection. 

\_Extunt  James  and  Mrs.  Davies,  L.  i>. 

Enter  COLONEL  FREELOVE  and  LO'ftD 
RIVERS,  at  the  folding-doors,  c.  'v.  y* 

Lady  E.  Mild,  gentle,  affable,  and  affectionate  ! 
Then  he  has  assumed  this  part  only  to  give  rueai 
more  perfect  reflection  of  myself.  He  leavefe  me, 
that  he  may  not  render  me  wretched.  How  shall ‘I 
j  ever  look  up  again  ?  Where,  where  shall  I  poi-fr  my 
repentant  tears  ? 

Col.  F.  Into  the  bosom  of  the  man  you  have  now 
rendered  the  happiest  of  mortals.  I  expect  to  find 
you  now  and  then  relapsing  into  your  former 
error :  but  you  have  experienced  the  evil  effects  of 
it ;  and  reflection  cannot  fail  to  convince  you,  that 
affection  and  gentleness  are  the  brightest  orna¬ 
ments  of  your  sex  and  the  surest  source  of  domestic 
felicity. 
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343 


360 


363 


oqo  /Siamese  Twins 

V  Turned  Head 

339  Maid  of  Croissey 

340  Kip  Van  Winkle 

341  Court  Fool 

342  Uncle  Tom’s  Cabin 
/Deaf  as  a  Post 

V  Soldier’s  Courtship 

344  Bride  of  Laiumermoor 

345  Gwynneth  Vaughan 

346  Esmeralda 

347 

348  Town  and  Country 
0,0  /Middy  Ashore 

\Matteo  Falcone 

350  Duchess  of  Multi 

351  Naval  Engagements 

352  Victorine 

353  Spectre  Bridegroom 

354  Alice  Gray 

35^  /Fish  Out  of  water 
V Family  Jars 

356  Kory  O’ More 

357  Zurah 

-r,o  /Love  in  humble  Life 
\15  Years  of  Labour  Lost 
359  Dream  of  the  Future 
/Mrs.  White 
\Cherry  Bounce 

361  Elder  Brother 

362  Robber’s  Wife 
/Sleeping  Draught 
VSmoked  miser 

364  Love 

365  Fatal  Dowry 
/Bengal  Tiger 

'w>  \Eill  or  cure 

367  Paul  Clifford 

368  Dumb  man  of  Manchester 

369  Sergeant’s  Wife 

370  Jonathan  Bradford 

371  Gilderoy 

/Diamond  cut  Diamond 
\ Philippe 

373  Legend  of  Florence 

374  David  Copperfield 

375  Dombey  and  Son 

376  Wurdock  Keunilson 

377  Night  and  morning 

378  Lucretia  Borgia 

379  Ernest  Maltraver* 

•too  /Dancing  Barber 
omi  VTurning  the  Tables 

381  Poor  of  New  York 

382  St.  Mary’s  Eve 

383  Secrets  worth  Knowing 

384  Carpenter  of  Kouen 

385  Ivanhoe 

386  Ladies’  club 
— — —  (  Hercules 

V  Bears  not  Beasts 

388  Bleak  House 

389  Colleen  Bawn 

390  The  Shaughraun 

391  The  Octoroon 

392  Sixteen  String  Jack 

393  Barnaby  Rudge 

394  Cricket  on  the  Hearth 

395  Susan  Hopley 

396  Way  to  get  married 

397  Wandering  Jew 

398  Old  Curiosity  Shop 

399  Under  the  Gaslight 

400  Jane  Eyre 

401  Raffaelle 
/Hunting  a  Turtle 

w,e  \Catching  a  Heiress 
/Good  Night’s  Rest 

V  Lodgings  for  Gentlemen 
404  The  Wren  Boys 

/Swiss  cottage 
V’Twas  1 
406  Clari 

/Sudden  Thoughts 

V  How  to  Pay  the  Rent 

408  Mary,  Queen  of  Scots 
ino  /The  Culprit 
*U9  ^Boarding  School 


403 


405 


, . .  /  Four  Sisters 

1  VNothing  to  Nurse 

jo-  /Bandit 

48/  VThe  snow  helped 

412  My  Unknown  Friend 

488  /Jar801iell° 

VA  marriage  noose 

,,,  /Young  widow 

4  V More  Blunders  than  One  1 

ja0  /Lost  Pocket-book 

48J  V'fwenty  and  Forty 

414  Woman’s  Love 

or.  /A  Widow’s  Victim 

V  Day  after  the  Fair 

/All’s  Fair  in  Love 

V  Woman  will  be  a  woman 

416  The  Jewess 

joi  ( Captaiu’s  Ghost 

4y*  V Hat-box 

, ,  -  /  Unfinished  Gentleman 

1  V Captain  is  not  A-miss 

,92  /No.  157  B 

4az  V  Lovely 

418  Media 

,iq  /The  Twins 

4K  V Uncle’s  Card 

jo-  /  Bow  Bell(e)s 

4SM  VMistnken 

420  Martha  Willis 

494  (  Locksmith 

V  Portmanteau 

jo,  /Love’s  labyrinth 

4Z1  V  Ladder  of  love 

495  Ruth 

422  White  Boys 

496  Maid  of  Mariendorpt 

/Mistress  of  the  mill 

V  Frederick  of  Prussia 

497  The  Turf 

498  Harlequin  hoax 

424  Mabel’s  curse 

499  Sweeney  Todd 

j9.  /Perplexing  Predicament 
"  VADay  in  Paris 

500  My  Poll  &  Purtner  Joe 

501  The  King’s  wager 

426  Rye-house  Plot 

502  Tower  of  London 

427  Little  Jockey 

/Monsieur  Jacques 

V  Plot  and  counterplot 

428 

429  Dumb  Conscript 

504  The  Birthday 

430  Heart  of  Loudon 

505  Grandfather  Whitehead 

431  Frankenstein 

506  The  Stone  Jug 

432  Fairy  Circle 

507  Jacob  Faithful 

j-o  /Sea-bathing  at  home 
w  V  Wrong  in  an 

508  Jbck  Ketch 

509  Bold  Dragoons 

434  Fanner’s  Story 

510  Remorse 

435  Lady  and  the  Devil 

511  Old  house  at  home 

436  Vanderdecken 

512  Jersey  Girl 

437  A  poor  young  man 

513  Harouti  Alrascl  id 

/Under  which  king? 
VTobit’sDog 

514  Beggar’s  Petition 

,, .  /Own  Blue  Bell 

VGrimalkin 

439  His  last  legs 

440  Life  of  an  Actress 

516  Paulina 

441  White  horse  of  the  Peppers 

ei  —  /Affair  of  honour 

J  '  VThe  Lancers 

442  Artist’s  Wife 

443  Black  Domino 

518  St.  Patrick's  Eve 

444  Village  Outcast 

445  Ten  Thousand  a-Yeor 

519  Mr.  Greenfinch 

520  The  hall  porter 

446  Beulah  Spa 

521  Prisoner  of  War 

447  Perils  of  Pippins 

eoo  /Matching-making 

448  Barrack  Room 

VThe  Dumb  Belle 

449  Richard  Plantagenet 

523  Lucky  horse-shoe 

450  Red  Rover 

e-j  /My  wife’s  dentist 

4  V  Railroad  Station 

451  Idiot  of  Heidelberg 

452  The  Assignation 

525  The  Schoolfellow 

453  Groves  of  Blarney 

/Woman-Hater 
”  VComfortable  Service 

454  Ask  no  Questions 

455  Ireland  as  it  is 

527  You  can’t  marry  your 

456  Jonathan  in  England 

Grandmother 

457  Inkle  and  Yarico 

528  Rochester 

458  Nervous  man 

529  Golden  calf 

459  Message  from  the  Sea 

530  Bride  of  Ludgate 

460  Black  Doctor 

eo|  /Twice  Killed 

1  VA  Day  well  spent 

461  King  O’Neil 

,-0  /Forty  and  Fifty 

462  V'Tom  Noddy’s  Secret 

532  Tam  O’Shauter 

533  Woodstock 

463  Irish  Attorney 

534  Jack  Brag 

464  The  Camp 

465  St.  Patrick’s  Day 

...  /  New  Footman 

OJO  \  King’s  Gardener 

466  Strange  Gentleman 

536  Woman’s  Faith 

467  Village  Coquettes 

537 

468  Life  of  a  woman 

538  Joconde 

469  Nicholas  Nickleby 

539  The  3teward 

j-n  /Is  she  his  wife? 

4/u  V'The  Lamplighter 

540  Evil  Eye 

541  Sam  \Veller 

471  Fernande 

542  Tekeli 

472  Scamps  of  London 

543 

473  Jessie  Brown 

544  The  Roebuck 

474  Oscar,  the  half-blood 

Ej.  /Little  Adopted 

040  V  Gentleman  in  Difficulties 

475  Mary  Ducange 

476  Narcisse 

Wish-ton  wish 

477  Little  Gerty 

5i7  Nick  of  the  woods 

478  Obi 

548  Faith  and  Falsehood 

479  Austeriitz 

549  Lallu  Rookh 

480  Grandfather’s  will 

550 

481  Hidden  Treasure 

551  One  Fault 

482  True  as  Steel 

EE,  /Jacket  of  Blue 
z  Vcousin  Peter 

483  Self-Accusation 

484  Crown  Prince 

553  Bubbles  of  the  Day 

48  5  Yew-Tree  Ruins 

554  Beau  Nash 

486  Charles  O’Malley 

555  Pauvrette 

556  Andy  Blake 

557  Blanche  of  Jersey 
,.a  /Doctor  Dilworth 
V Fellow  clerk 

559  Pascal  Bruno 

560  Wicklow  mountains 
/The  Pic-nic 

ot>1  Y Railway  Hotel 

562  Fashionable  Arrivals 

563  Water-Party 
/  Boots  at  the  Swan 
V Lucky  Stars 

565  Walter  Tyrrel 

566  Izaak  Walton 

567  Wife’s  Stratagem 
/Marcelincr 
VThe  Daughter 

569  Field  of  Forty  Footstep* 

570  The  wigwam 

571  Cramond  Brig 

r-„  /Infant  Phenomenon 
V  Captain  Cuttle 

573  Faust 

574  Jack  in  the  water 

575  Man  and  wife 

576  A  House  Divided 

577  John  Smith 

,  - o  /Long  and  Short 

b  V Lydia’s  Lover’s  lodgings 

579  I  and  my  double 

580  Sons  and  Systems 
681  My  old  woman 

582  Life  of  an  Actor 

583  Chancery  Suit 

584  Bequeathed  heart 

585  My  wife—  what  wife? 

5°6  Blanche  Heriot 

587  Lady  of  the  Lake 

588  Bill  Jones 

589  Americans  Abroad 
/Pleasant  dreams 


590 


YAdvice  Gratis 


591  The  Wedding  Gowu 

592  Dice  of  death 

593  The  Bottle  Imp 

594  Lost  and  won 
525  Marriage 

596  The  Three  Secrets 

597  Frederick  the  Great 

598  A  libertine’s  lesson 

599  Jacques  Strop 

600  The  Charming  Polly 

601  Life’s  a  lotteiy 
/Antony  and  Cleopatra 
YTlie  Party  wall 

603  A  cure  for  love 

604  Gissipus 

605  Helen  Oakleigh 
/Blue-Faced  Baboon 

wb  YOurang-Outang 

607  The  White  MUliner 

608  Perourou 

609  The  Greek  Boy 

610  Robespierre 

611  The  Red  Farm 

612  Miser’s  daughter 

/Wanted,  a  Brigand 
”  YClaude  Duval 

614  Camille  , 

615  The  Pride  of  Birth 

616  Mothers  and  daugbers 

617  Belford  castle 

C1Q  /Duchess  of - 

blB  Y  Punch  out  of  town 

619  Thomas  A’Beckett 

620  Mazeppa 

621  Temptation 

622  Mary  Melvin 

623  A  Night  in  the  BastiUe 
/Binks,  the  Bagman 

bi!4  YDobson  and  Co. 

625  The  Blind  Bargaia 

626  Jane,  the  Licensed 

Victualler’s  daughter 
ft,-  /Bamboozling 
bz/  VThe  Sergeant’s  Wedding 
628  The  Game  of  Love 


410  Lucille 

Each  Play  is  Illustrated,  and  printed  from  the  Original  Work  of  the  Author. 

To  the  Theatrical  Profession,  Amateurs,  and  others,  this  edition  is  invaluable,  as  full  stage 

directions,  costumes,  &c.,  are  given.  ,  ,  _  _  ,,,, 

All  the  back  numbers  are  in  print,  and  can  be  purchased  separately.  One  penny  each,  or  per  post,  ltd. 
London :  John  Dicks,  313,  Strand.  All  Books©  lers. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 


WIC5-S  I  WIGS  I !  WIGS  I !  ! 

AMATEUR  PERFORMANCES. 

W.  CLARKSON, 

Penuquier  to  the  Royal  Family,  H.I.H  the  late  Prince  Imperial,  and 

the  Marquis  of  Lome. 

Wig  Contractor  to  all  the  London  Theatres  and  Music  Halls. 


The  Largest  Showrooms  in  London ,  and  the  Cheapest 

House  in  the  World. 

AMATEUR  AND  PRIVATE  THEATRICALS  ATTENDED. 

In  Town  or  Country— thoroughly  Competent  Men  sent. 

Terms  Moderate. 

Every  Description  of  Wigg,  Beards,  &c.,  for  Sale  or  Hire.  Elegant  Fancy  Wigs  for  Fancy 
Dress  Balls.  Masks,  Giant  Heads,  &c.,  &c.,  in  endless  variety. 

Testimonial  from  Mrs.  Langtry. 

“  Mr.  Clarkson,—  “1st  October,  1883. 

“  I  send  a  line  to  say  the  three  wigs  you  made  me  are  completely  satisfactory,  and  you  are 
the  first  wig  maker  who  has  been  able  to  suit  me.— Yours  faithfully, 

“  LILLIE  LANGTRY.” 


THEATRICAL  PROPERTIES  FOR  SALE  AND  HIRE. 


s.  d. 

Bald  Wigs,  new  ...  12  6 

Dress  Wigs  „  ...  lid 

Scratch  Wig 8  „  ...  7  0 

Charles  Wigs  ...  15s.  to  25  0 
Grey  Flowing  Wig  15s.  to  25  0 

Court  Wig  .  15  0 

Clown’s  Wigs .  9  6 

Chinese  Scalp .  9  6 

Nigger  Wigs,  plain  ...  16 

,,  Brutus...  2  0 

„  Spring  ...  3  6 

Beards  and  Moustaches  2  0 

Whiskers,  per  pair  ...  16 

Moustaches  ...  ls.6d.  &  1  9 

Creme  Imperative  ...  2  0 


s.  d. 

Indian  Ink  .  0  1 

Gold,  Silver,  and  Diamond 

Powders  .  1  0 

Magique  Shaving  Lamps 
(producing  boiling  water 
in  3  minutes)  2s.  6d.  &  5  0 
Mouclies,  or  Patches  for 
Powder  Costumes...  0  6 

Gold  and  Silver  Hairpins  0  6 

Bridal  Boquet  Bloom  ...  3  6 

Glycerine  and  Cucumber  1  0 

Bloom  of  Roses .  10 

Cox’s  Curling  Fluid  ...  3  6 

Blanc  de  Perte  Liquid...  0  6 

,,  in  boxes  0  6 


Cosmetique,  black 
Curling  Irons  ... 
Eye  Pencils 
Grease  Paints 
English) 

Golden  Fluid  , _ 

the  hair  Golden ) 
Hares’  Feet 


s. 
0 
1 

.  0 

(German  and 

.  0 

(  for  dyeing 

3 
0 


Make  up  Boxes  1/9,  3/6.  &  4 
Prepared  Chalk...  per  lb.  0 

Rouge  .  0 

Spirit  Gum  3d.,  6d.,andl 

Vaseline .  per  lb.  1 

Cocco  Buttei  .  1 

Giant  Powder  Puffs  6d.  &  1 


d. 

6 

0 

6 


0 

3 
6 

4 
0 
6 
4 
0 
0 


CATALOGUES  ZFZRZEIE. 


Theatrical  and  Mechanical  Wig  Maker, 

46,  WELLINGTON  STREET,  STRAND,  LONDON,  W.C. 

Agent  fob  “DICKS’  STANDARD  PLATS.’’ 


